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papers, should share a common room, almost a common bed, with the seven hundred-franc notes of the murderer.
He went into a shop in the boulevard Magenta and bought himself, for five francs ninety-five, a common leather note-case, one of whose pockets closed with a snap.
" That's where I'll put the gold and silver of the Leheu-dry account. As for the copper, it shall go into the left-hand pocket of my waistcoat. With the match-box/*
To pay for it, he changed one of the hundred-franc notes of the crime. They gave him back eighty francs in gold. He went out, saw a quiet cafe, sat down at the back of it, and proceeded to settle Leheudry's account in peace.
" Out of the money I have just changed, sixty francs is due to me. Here are three twenty-franc pieces. I'll put those in my own purse."
These three coins came from the shop, not from the scene of the crime. Accordingly, Quinette no longer had any trace of the proceeds of the crime in his own purse and his own note-case.
" Leheudry's note-case. First Fll put in the six hundred-franc notes, in the big bottom pocket. Now I ought to have, in coin, forty francs - less five francs ninety-five. That makes thirty-four francs five. Here are two ten-franc pieces, two five-franc pieces, two two-franc pieces, and five centimes. That's correct."
Then he found that the pocket with the snap held gold coins and small silver coins very well, but that five-franc coins would not fit into it without the greatest difficulty. Moreover, they made the note-case too fat and too heavy. Finally, the kind of superstition about the hygiene of the business, under whose influence he had just fallen, now demanded more radical measures. To keep Leheudry's money in the left-hand pocket of his waistcoat, in direct contact with his clothes, as though it were something of bjs own, meant condemning himself to an annoyance •which might be slight, but would nevertheless be persistent. (Of course, there was the bloody cotton-wooL But that was shut up in its box.)

